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any left. We set up our flag dyed with penguins5 blood on
its promontory again since the wind had blown it down.
Then we took the brazier and a can of fuel oil up the slope a
little way and made a flare. There was no one to see it out
at sea but it was comforting to do it. It was comforting to
be doing anything even if it were slightly futile and the
exercise of toiling up and down the slope brought back our
feeble circulation. But as we worked the wind increased
once more, blowing from the opposite direction, in puffs, in
gusts, and then steadily. It blew our flare out and soon was
blowing so hard we could not relight it. We carried the
brazier down to the beach again.
Then it began to snow, a little at first, then harder. Soon
the snow was whirling and slanting down, a driving stinging
pestilence, and we crept back to earth. The fury of the
sea never abated and the wind was soon another hurricane.
" We'll never get away from this," I said, making my
contribution to the prevailing gloom. " It's got us."
The snow drove down upon us relentlessly all that night.
It covered the beach down to the margin of the surf with a
powdering of white, overcoming the wetness of yesterday's
rain. The powdering grew by degrees and thickened until
it was a smooth mantle. Our shelter became a rounded
hummock in the whiteness, a pimple on the bleached face of
the shore line, and all our disordered and diminishing gear,
scattered upon the stones around it, became buried beneath
increasing drifts. The direction of the wind was now oppo-
site to that of yesterday so that the entrance to our tiny
burrow became a round mouth which blew upon us all
night like the pursed lips of the cherub Boreas. It blew
an icy blast laden with powdered snow which rushed in
through the hole as though rejoicing to find a place to settle
upon as yet uncovered. It whirled up to the roof and
settled upon the outside of our sleeping-bag, melting there
into a clammy wetness. It found out bits of nose, cheek,
forehead or hand and touched them with tiny icy fingers*